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Deſcribing three B-ſh-ps in Lamn- 


| Sleeves Rowing to Lambeth for a See, 
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De Man whoſe Place each thought to take, 
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J het alive, and fil WAKE. 


* 


N 4 1 4 n K - 2 2 . 8 
; —_ 1 * - — IO — 
f 8 
* 
* 1 . 
* ” 
N 
"IS * 1 7 ! 
2 of 
* k . 
13 85 * : 
A FY ; * 
4 
" * * 4 * 
4 * 
4 > —y 
* 1 [ 
þ ” * ” 4 : 
FE I * 
88 1 4 — 
. af 1 1 5 
1 s £F x i L J 
l 
* » ; ; AKC 2 x 
| : . 6 EA. 1 * 
7 * " IJ 
* 2 % | 
" , 4 f 
& A 44 
1 2 ; 
4 7 : ga: n_ * 5 a 8 : 
* 5 p BY , ; 
: 9 
. * 4 — 0 a 3 2 
4 
" 
* * 1 7 
K 
- 4 Jl A 
4 . 
CY y : F | 
y 2 4 of 
* * mY x 1 8 
| F4 OY. Ayner 0 The OO 
* 1 AD. . 7 b 
n * 8 1 
P ; 4 x 4 4 | 
' 4 f « o . 
2” : 8 yr 
| London Ulter. 9 
| Gy : AF? 0 3 4 * 
5 y ö 0 


* 9 T7 g * '\ 1 2 2 
„ IS Fee _ EE n 


ee 


. \ 
| 1 * 
* i 
„ | [ 
. 
* 
* | 

1 

| - 

: 

. 

4 * 

- 

y 
- 


- 
* 
1 
— 
| * 
. 
# 
T1, | 
- 
. 5 | 
* 
ü — 
— 
- , : 
— - 
7 
7 * 
* 
i 9 
: - 
# 
* 
' 
" 
5 
| » 
a. £© - 
4 * 
= 
d 
* 
wh 


. 
„* 
= N | 
* 
3 * 
\ 
4 ; | 
- 
„ 
© 
- 
6 
- | 
* 
| 4 
” 
* 
CY 
4 
# 
: : 
© | 
» 
i o 
- 
Y 
EY | 
* 1 
# 
. | n 
* | | 
| . 
* 
I» 
+ 
* 5 8 
. 
„ 5 | 
5 
# | | 
4 
o * 
. 
+ 
$ 
1 
# 
* 
& 
4 
> 7 : 
| - 
** | ö 
| a+ 
* > | 7 
4 


=. Hree Mariners from diff rent Sees, 
wo underſtood both Waves and Breeze, 
Could hold the Helm, or tug the Oar, 
And fail by various Wind to Shoar ; y 
In London met, and held Diſpute, 

In which they all were refolute : 
Twas on a vacant Badge and Number, 

_ Credentials, and ſome written Lumber ; 

And he that had the beſt pretence 

To Merit, Friends, to Craft or Senſe, 

Should have the Place Durante Vite, 

Which ſet em all a Hite tite. 

Each had a pretty Share of either, 


But who muſt take Poſſefſion--Neither ; 


"Twas News ill-tim'd, and falſe Alatags, | 

Preſented them ambitious Charms. S- 
The Man whoſe Place each thought to take, 
ls yet alive, and ftill a s i 5 + | 
Bu 
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[4 ] 
But yet Ambition will deceive, 
And what we ſhould we can't helieve. 


More ſwift they fly with» K and Oars, 
Than Temple Beaux with Summer Whores. 


Nor Wind or Tide their Way retard, 
The Place, the Place, is worth regard. 
Like Jockeys at New-market Courle, 
Each joliles gainſt the other's Horſe 3 
Lets looſe his Reins, and keeps his Eyes 


And Heart, fix'd on the glorious Prize. 


Thus Cardinals, when a Pope's Defunct, 


And his Injallibility ſunk ; 
Croud up to Rome, and at Conc/ave 


Ule each his Brother as a Knave; 

Joſtle and Claſh, and Foam and Jar, 

In a religious, civil War. 

Pardon me, Reader, that I run 

From Men oth” Sees to Men oth' Gown ; 
It's ſomething odd, yet both agree, 

In ſeveral Things twixt You and Me. 


The Mate to be Lieutenant aims, 


And then the Place of Captain claims. 


If to this Honour he arrives, 


And fome Yice- Admiral ſurvives ; 


He'd be a Neptune, King o'th' Seas, 
And thus for Pride he pawns his Eaſe. 
The ſniveling Curate wants to Preach, 
And what he underſtands not, 1 each. 
Being made a Journeyman to Lectures, 


He Preaches, Prays, looks Big and Hedtors ; 


Bows to the Women----thele are Arts 


By which he gains their Husbands Hearts; 
For let us Men ſay what we will, 
The Women are Directors {till ; 


And if the Preachers has their Votes, 


He minds their Souls that's in his Notes. 


A Prieſt to be a Doctor ſweats, _ 
Exhauſts his Lungs, his Cuſhion beats ; - 
And when the Point's with Labour gain'd, 
The 1/@at is not ſo often ſtrain'd. 
The Biſhop wants a Card'nal's Cap, 
That he at Church in State may nap; 


And 
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And then his Mouth does ſeldom ope, 
But in Elections for a Pope; 
Unlei's to gorge his greedy Gullet, 
Wich luſcious Wines and dainty Pullet. 
And now, I hope, without Apology, 
{the Men in Works bear ſome Analog). 
For what is all this mighty pother, 
But look one Way, and row another ? 
No here, I know my Reader ll fay, 
I'm mad, and from my Subject {tray ; 
My P: omiſe was a Tale to tell, 
And not with Similies to dwell. 
Why Faith it's true; but what of that? 
A Idle too long is often. flat. 
it's Fare, that needs a little Sauce, 
It's Contequence, and that the Cauſe ; ; 
That is, 1 mean if © i» Jon. [© 
Each Cauſe muſt have it's Conſequence. 
The Caule, or if you pleaſe, Occaſion, 
That caus'd this late, or this Relation, 
Put me into a Way of ſcribbling, 
Like Boys, who would at Girls be nibbling; 
And talk of this, and that, and Fother, 
Queen Beſs, and Father Peters Brother, 
Or what d ye call it, thingam, changam, 
But theſe are idle Stories, hang em. 
I'il tell my Tale, altho' a Summons, 
Cites me t appear at Doctor's Commons. 
Then hear my Tae, as I proceed, 
Severn, nor Stour, nor Tine, nor 1weed, 
Had never Men tg grace their Streams, 
Like theſe who row on Silver Thames. 
Theſe S/ceves are of the fineſt Lawn, 
Thro' Rings their Garments may be drawn; 
Have Caps that ſeem to give a Law, 
And keep the wicked World in awe ; 
Men who in Wiſdom have out-gone us, 
And learn d IYe Lord have Mercy on us. 
Theſe Men, I ſay, theſe Mariners, 

From London. -lown-to Lambeth-Stairs ; . . 

And one of theſe, ſuppoſe the beſt, 
At leaſt the wiſett ot the = 


(162) 
Will be advanc'd to ſuck a Poſt, 
As would revive old | Br-dj-rd's „„ 
A Poſt—no faith, r 
But it's a Pillar, that is Better, | 5 
An Arch to Pillars, that is greater. 
_ Induſtr'ous Men will ſtill be thriving, - 
Evn Princes of the Blood are ſtrivinng . 
We want yet more and more fine 7; PINS, 
And never ſatisfied, if Kings. 
Then let us not condeinh: Ee. 
Thoſe that Ambition does ts. 
But Im a Preaching, ſplit my Quill, 
The Clock $oes on, the Tate ſtands (till. - 


It's ſtrange no Man was ever born, | 

fies another d 41. | 
Will yawn again, till all about. 
Set up a Lawn, and ſome a Shout. 1 BLOT 

J oft, forgive me, fall a Laughing, * OILS 2% 


To hear a croud at Church a Coughing, 
Set up at firſt by ſome Seigniour, 
Whom Fate decrees to Cough or 8 r 
But whether am 1 get g 5 rt 9 
Ice Fingers or my. fen... 
From this confus d Preambulation, CLUS ea 
Twill be concluded -Nayigation.” ©? © 2 EY 
Is not the preſent. Theme: that Im nenn 
But ſome Non-Con, or Pi, or Pre? 

And that I've newly heard em thump 
Paſſfve Obedience or the Rump; 
And haye by Inſpiration catch d, 
Ihe Trade, and this go. Chicken harch'd 
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